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Occaſioned by Lor Wirmn's 2:8 Goveitionr of Warwſck-Caſtle, 

Being a full and t 
wick-ſrire, a Shepherds daughter, 
child b; him, rather tha® ſhe wou 
ſtab her ſelf, and dyed immediately. 


* 


du that e der heard the Name 

: of Wigmore that renowned Lozd, 

Who once had gam d a Elorious Fame; 
but loſt it of his own ar:cow, 

1 luſtful love did cauſe her woe, 

Which did his Honour overthrow. 


The King had made him Godernour, 
0 Warwick-caftic where he dwelt, 
TEES but quickly heard of her, 

Dhce name to name my heart doth melt: 
& luſtful love, &c. 8 20 


Fair Iſab I they did her tall, 
* S9yeph*ards Daughter fair and byight, 
| _ cavs d this man of might to fall 
in 1532 with her at the felt fight : 
Aluſtfu love, &c. a * 
2 du ignore en a Summers dap, 
ty bis own Servanc walkt the field, 
By & (mall E ivec they toł their way, 


whole murmuring turrant diy pleaſure yield 


But a [u:ful love &c, 


They bad not coal ked very far, 
tut cauię they might efpye, 


rne Relation, how Lord Wigmore enticed 5 
to his Bed; ſhe afterwards perceiving her ſelf to be wi 


d undergo the vulgar Giſgrace amongſt her Friends, did 
UTUith Allowance. 


Tune ef, Troy Town. 


& Fair Iſabels body to appear, 


+ a waſhing of her felf juſt by: 
& Aluftful love, &c. 
© She in the filver Stream alone. 

was waſhing of her mitk-white sbſn, 
But had ſhe der milkoꝛtunes known, 
+ the would not in that place have been 


PF Aluſtfal love, &c. 


+ The moꝛe he lokt the mote he lov'd, 
2 till loking did koz action call, 
+ With flames of luſt his heart wag mo d, 
+ ts wo2k her ruin and his tall, 
A luſtfal love, &c. 
4 Thus viewing her with burnfig pain, 
he could no !onger there abide, 
+ Sut to his caftle returns again, 
and there wouldfain his pallion hide. 


4 But luſtful love, &c, 
* But all in vain the moze be ffrove, 


„ from lobe⸗ück fancies to retire, 


+ The moꝛze he burnt in luffful love, 
+ and Iſabel mult queach. the fre: 
A lnfail Ive. & | 


the faic //abel of Dwnſmore, in Fare 


th 
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PO ILL OI IE CIIDIUL 1605, 


) er fl bien Wait ans %-" > on 
to b inc hoer 296% ren ttt; 


1 — A 
Reſolving ko: ts have his ends, 
and guickly to, he could not tay, 
A luftful love, &c. 
The Servant goes at his command, 
and vows he will not be denp'd, 
There vid he lyy faic ſabe! ſtand, 
juſt dꝛelled by the Meer Ude, 
A luſtful love, &c. 

The Servant told her courtcoullp, 
his Lom dcAred yer koz ts come, 
Fo: be mult ſpcak with her infantly, 

Ge grants and went int? his Kom, 
A luſttul Love, Ec, 
£91) Wigmore fell upon hes nns, 
and beg, d to him ſhe would be bind, 
Crying Iſabel my dear, none lg, 
biuſh not myiwerteſt {290 ig blind. 
Aluſtful love, &c. | 
Her innotente was overcome, 
oh pitty 'twas ſpe was b* guild, 
She afterwards reutrned home, 


and from-that r.me conceiv'd with child. 


Aluſttn] love did cauſe her woe, 
Which did his Honour overthrow. 


Pair Ffabells mouratal Recan: 3ticn, 
AT Dunſm re the fair Iſabel, 


near unto Warwick that hzade town, 


There *twa3 ſpe monrnfully did dwell, - 
repenting what was pet unznawn. 
With ſighs ſhe cry es Heaven pitty me, 
Lord &igmorc this is long of chee. 
Quoth che alas what Hall J vs, 
02 unto whom Tall J maze my m2 3%, 
Each day and hour increaſe my woe, 
and yet J dare not make it known, 
With ſighs, &c. 
Oh, that J had ne'r ben born. 
aud eing boꝛn had dyed juſt then, 
Each Uirgin will holds me in ſcorn, 
and (hall be Lcock'd by all poung⸗men, 
With itghs, &c. 

At ſtx months end ſhe could yerc-tive, 
ber belly welled and big did grow, 
The Babe within her womb diz ſtrive, 

and friends began the cauſe to bnsw 
Wich ſighs, &c. 
Po! Iſabel diſtceck with griek, 
laments her follp, hut too late; 
Inſtead of giriag her Relief, 
her friends do pꝛolttute their hate, 


1 


Fut tHe not able to endure, 

their anger and her own dilgrete, 
Reſelves to find a lpedy cute, 

in come ton dentent pꝛivate plate. 
Wich ſighs, &c. * 
With this ſad reſolution bent, | 

ſhe takes a Dagger in her hand, 
T wil make a heart of one rclent, 

the truth oc this to underftand, 
With highs, &c. 

She pꝛays that heaven would her forgive, 
then to her heart her Dagger ſent, 
Ind down ſhe 3:07, let thofe that live, 

take carc betimes, and ail Repe'it, 
At haſt ſhe cry*d, &c. 
Lo:d Wigmore hearing of this, 
he never moe had quiet reſt, 
His guilty heart did in him bla d, 
2nd puvafeip his fins conleſt, 
Fair Ilabel forgive, and I, 
VVill pine with ſorrow till T4ye, 
I mui confeſs J did thee wrong, 
and openly will it proclaim, 
Let all- ung men that hear this ſong, 
take care they ner commit the lame. 
Fair Iſabel, &c. 
And when J am dead, and blood is cold, 
to fer my dear J lov'd the wen; 


One Tomb ſhal Loth our bodies old, 


ſuch is my love ko; Iſabel. 
Fair Saint folgive my crime and l 
VVill piae with ſorrow till i dye, 
; FINS. 
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